
TERRORS OF ONE NIGHT.The Weekly Expositor ASTORY OF BLOOD. wottMlhlnk himself safe In his wovkmtns
blousfj,, among workmen, most of them
TOC.ters of the International Society, lhat
if ial assoclr tlon which had sown tho seeds

I now saw again that fearful face!
Was it that of my antagonist? I

tried to cry out, but 1 was choking.
Gradually I relaxed my nold, and
everything becatno a blank.

"I'ou havo bocn very ill, George,
dear, but you aro better now."

1 looked around mo. I was in a
strange bedroom, and my sister Lucy
was bendin;' over mo. 1 convinced
her that it would bo host for hor to
explain at onco all that had hap-
pened, for ray torriblo experience 1e

tho dark chamber now came bacic to
mo. '

She said that tho night-watchma-

thinking ho hoard sounds la r

of Horrors, had descended
to tho place, when I immediately ran
into his arms in tho daik. In

I hud fainted. Brain fever-followed-
,

and I had narrowly escaped,
with my life.

My address had been found In my
pocket, and my friends communicated,
with. Tho peculiar sounds thai I
had heard und exaggerated wero
doubtless producod by tho keys of
the watchman as ho unlocked th
door to tho chambor.

ndded T.cr with tears In her eyes for
there were times when she felt as If it wero
but a question of weeks and days how long
she might keep this idolised slstsr "you
ought to be careful, for my sake aud Philip's.
We nro both so fond of you."

"Yes," Kathleen answered, In a low voice,
"and for his sake."

Sho forced herself to eat, and did tolcr-abl- o

Justice to tho white sweet brrad and
tho fresh salad. Her meals in her own
apartment were less luxurious. A slice of
dry bread, eaten standing a handful of
cherries and a crust, a cup of milk. Sho
had hoarded her littlo stock of money ever
since Gaston's disappearance. Sho held it
ready for any expenditure that might help
her in her scheme of vengeance.

"1 want to bo strong," she said quietly,
when she had finished her meal. "I havo
got some employment a a kind of place,
t) which I shall have to jro very early every
morning."

"Indeed!" exclaimed Pose, sitting at work
by the window, moving the cradlo with her
foot "Why did you do that, dear?"

"I hardly know," answered Kathleen,
with her eyes on the ground. "I thought it
would be better for me to be employed."

"But I don't think you are strong enough
for employment of auy kind, Just yet, dear,"
said lloso anxiously.

Tho Idea seemed toher fraught with peril,
with madness even.

"O, but I shall get stronger now that I
hav a motive, a settled purpose lii life, a
task to perform. You will see that I shall
do so, Rose. Have no fear."

Hor eyes brightened aud ftishd as she
6poke a hectic fatal light, Hose thought.

"I hope, whatever placo you havo taken,
that tho work Is very easy," said tho elder
sister, after a pause.

"O yes, It is easy enough very ensy; in
the open air mostly. You will seo that my
health will improve every day."

"I shall bo full of thankfulness if I seo
that; and if the employment adds to your
happiness."

"It will!" cried Kathleen eagerly. "It
will make me very happy, if I succeed.".. '

"Dearest I never like to quoHt;e . you
abf ut.j,,;,rs.elf," said. IV la a pleading
tne, "fori knowthcro aro heart-woun-

wtilch should never be touched. But I
should be so glad if you would tell me frank-
ly, fully, what you aro going to do?"

"I cannot, dear."
"Cannot I O Kathleen, Is not that hard

between such sisters as you and me?"
"All my life has been hard since tho 21st

ef May."
"And 1 am to be told nothing?"
"Nothing more than I have tld you al-

ready. I havo taken upon myself an avoca-

tion which will oblige me to go out very
early every morning; tob'out sometimes
at duk. I want you to understand thi.,aud
not te bo uneasy when I am away from
horn-.- "

"1 cannot help being uneay. I am nnx-ion- s

about you every hour of tho day. Why
cannot you stay at home, Kathleen, and let
me take care of you? I could get you work
that you eould do In your own room; sh?l-terc-

safe, protected from the pollution of
the streets, from tau hearing of foul

brushing shoulders with disrep-
utable paople."

"I hear nothing; feel no degradation. I

HIDEOUS VISIONS FOLLOWED
BY DRAIN FEVER.

Awful Experience of a Man Locked Up
In a C'liwnibnr f Alontrltlv Cne-qiienc- e

of a Nap T tike it at a Wax-Wur- lc

Inhibition.

I was spending a wook in town
sight-seein- g. Tho preceding day had
been a very fatiguing ono, but 1 had
promised mysolf an evening at tho
wax-work- s, and 1 had mado arrange-
ments for overy other night during
my short stay, so I went

Thdro Is nothing so tiring as an
exhibition, no matter what Its char-act-

may be, and after walking up
and down long galleries and climb-
ing and descending stairs for several
hours, I was completely 4,dead boat"
Consequently, when I found a large
bloekof wood, an oxecutionor's block
I havo slnco ascertained it to havo
been, .in a secluded corner in tho
Chamber of Horrors I sat down to
rest

I must havo Immediately fallen
asleep and oscapod tho notlco of tho
attendants when they closed tho
building for the night.

When I awoke tho chamber was as
still as a tomb, and tho bright moon-
light streaming in through the tall
windovy gave tho place a weird and
unearthly appearance as it fell on
the hideous throng of tho world's
great criminals.

What a fool T was! They wero
only wax figures. That was all, of

'course. I tried to laugh at my ab- -
-- su?d situation, but tho attempt was
a falluro, and left mo moro uncom-
fortable than ever. Perhaps thoy
wero smiling at me in tho darkness.
Absurd! How could wax figures
bmilo?

And yet, suppose that tho spirits
of thoso evil mon and women haunt-
ed their "counterfeit presentments!"
Living criminals. It is said, could
not resist returning to tho scenes of
their crimes, and these muto statues
wero clothed in tho very garments
in which tho crimes had been com-
mitted garments from which the
guilty stains had never been washed.

What was that?
I had taken hold ot something

made of cold metal. Horror! I felt
it to bo ono of tbo knivos with which
the murder had boon committed. I
was behaving liko an Id'rot, I know
it, and told myself so. But it was
no uso. I could not help wishing I
were anywhera else. A vault or a
crypt would bo cheerful compared
with this horrible placo. Tho very
air HCOitied to smell of crim. I crept
forward until I came to some steps.
Perhaps this was tho way out I
went up and reached out into tho
darkness.

A hand! A foot! A body kneeling!
Great heavens! I had ascended tho
sca'Told was tbo ono solitary living
being present at thaj awful inuto
mummery going on in tho darkness
of tho night

"This sort of thing leads to mad-
ness," I told mysolf, as I crawled
backward down tho stairs. Hut what
was to ba dono? I must get out
somehow or my nerves would not
stand tho strain.

Ilowovcr, I determined that I
would not givo way in this manner.
Ad'unclng in an thcr direction, I
was stopped by a wooden wall or par-
tition. Just then tho moon came out
for a few moments, and I saw that I
was looking into a prisoner's dock.

There, clo-- o In front of me, Stood
some of tho men end womon who
during tho present century had bo-co-

most' notorious In crime. Their
features wero, in a number of cases,
familiar to mo from old books and re-
cent prints.

I instantly recognized, among
othors. Hurko and Haro, tho former
of whom was convicted in 1S23 of a
horrible 6cries of murders on tho ovi-
denco of his accomplice; James
HloomQeld Rush, tho Stand eld Hall
murd erer of 1848; Maria and Gcorgo
Manning, tho two atrocious crimi-
nals of lSl'J; William Palmer, tho
ltugcloy prisoner of 1858; aud Will-
iam Fish. Catherine Wilson, . Henry
Wainright, tho Stauntons, Lefroy
and Lipskl of later dates.

Ono man's expression tiansQxcd
me, hold mo spell bound and filled
mo with loathing and horror. Who
ho was I do not know, but I could not
tako my eyes from his faco. And
when the placo grow dark I saw it
still standing out in the surrounding
gloom, with tho suppressed crln of
a cruel and unrelenting fiend.

I hid my faco In my hands. I
throw myself on tho floor, until tho
vision slowly faded away, leaving mo
trembling in every limb. I dare not
get up Dor open my eyes for fear that
I should seo It again.

Suddenly a peculiar sound of jang-
ling and croaking fell on my cars.
What could it bo? It seemed to come
from tho cornor of tho chamber whero
the instruments of torture wero ol

for exhibition. Tho thumb
screws, tonguo pincers, branding
Irons, masks and cinctures, tbe gres-silio- n,

the moltlcr, the cubitolre
all seemed to my excited imagina-
tion to bo in movement and rattling
ono again? t tho other.

Thoughts camo to my mind of all
tho unspeakable agonies that had
been inflicted by thoso diabolical in-

ventions. This placo would kill me.
I felt 1 was going mad. Let mo get
freo somehow. I sprang to my feet
and rushed like a manlao in tho dark-
ness, striking wildly at everything in
my way in search of tho door. Figuro
after figure i hurlod to tho ground as
it camo in my path. -

All at onco I folt strong arms closo
around mo. I was struggling madly
for life with this terrible unseen
something that held mo by tho throat
and was strangling me in tho dark.

J. A. Menziks, Editor and Prop.

YALE. mien

Analyses have settled a clrtlonz
mooted. It has beoa dlscr T5r6(j that
tnero is somo lODacco ta ho most
widely knonn brands ',f garottes.

A bolt of lightnlr roAr Lulimg,
Texas, struck tho 'corner of a house.
passed through a, shelf, hit a snuff
bottle and loapo to the floor, whore
it scoraod to er.haust iteelf oc a Ut
ile 2 year-ol- child. The child was.
only slightly stunned, but in a short
time its tac'& turned perfectly black.

Heckle is drivers are said to have
o respect for human life, but this

is oraggeratioa. Thoy have respect
fortheir own, and thoy arc Drobably
human, ovidonco and boliof to tho
contrary notwithstanding. Thoy
akow this respoct by galloping away

fter experiencing tho joy of speed-
ing along tha spina cf a prostrato
citizen.

Hkiks of Nicholas Lutz of Reading,
Fa., who furnished suppliosto Wash-
ington's army during the revolution,
are preparing to press a claim on tho
government for $3,000 and interest
for 115 years for money not paid. If
thoy go oa the compound Interest
system tho people may as well turn
the treasury over to tho claimants
provided thoy win.

Editor Stead eays that daughters
of rich men, selling themselves to
broken down specimens of nobility,
should be pointed at with the fluger
of 6corn. The, finger of scorn, it is
jjriovous to state, has not been
trained oa the linos suggested by Mr.
Stead, and if de'toctcd in the act of
pointing at one of these salable per-
sons would involuntarily turn and
point toward itself.

IB governor of Maryland has
come to the eon elusion that people
do not read stato papers like mes-
sages from tho executives of munici-
palities, commonwealths or tho na-
tion with tho avidity which once was
its wont With the view of popular-
izing his annual message to the leg-
islature of Maryland Governor Brow.:,
has issued it accompanied by copious
illustrations of the buildings oi which
tho document treats.
' Boston's boan dlot end epidemics

f profanity havo no' served the pur-
pose as advertising mediums. She
now proposes to have one of her sons
circumnavl-at- o the globe, starting
nakod cud penniless and returning
"within a year 'with $5,000 earned by
his own labor. Starting a man out
into tho world nakod is perhaps a
brilliant and effectivo way to boom a
dead town. But it Is not original. It
was practiced G,000 years ago by the
residents of tho Garden of Eden.

A gentleman who recently went up
in a tamed and tethered balloon
leaped out when he had reached the
height of twonty feet, to the jarring
of his own person and tho endanger-
ing of peoplo upon the place be-

neath. If a citizen of the sort of in-

telligence indicated has the mental
hooks wherowith to grapple & littlo
advice, he is counseled, hereafter to
stand oa the ground and ecdeavor to
leap into tho balloon. It trill bo less
spectacular, but hardly so foolish.

A norm? precedent was 6et "by the '

people cf Groat Brit ilh during tho
cotton famine In the early years of
the American icivil war, when 400,000 !

.'j . i I

uiiiiua men, women ana cnuaren
in her 2,70 J cotton mills wero thrown
out of employment Tbe exigency
was terrible and nobly tho authori-
ties of Lancashire. Cheshire and Der-
byshire met it .They built 276 miles
of street and highways, built and
laid 301 miles of sewer and- water
mains. Tho cost amountod to 0.

Obstinate doso bleeding Is fre-
quently ono of the mo3t difficult
things to check.'- - Several aggravated '

cases have lately "occurred at tho
.hospital of tho uulverslty of Penn-
sylvania.

j

As ia last resort Dr. D.
Hayes Agncwytrled "ham fat with I

great succesfc Two largo cylinders
of bacon were forced woll into tha
nostrils and the hemorrhage ceased
at once. Ta Is Ja a very simple rem-
edy and one which should bo remem-
bered for cases .of emergency in the
country. . .

AfLTiNB digesters long have boon
and Etlll are so common that thoy

but passing notice. Thoy will
continue ta happen so long as daring
exists in tho human breast Few
tourists considor their trio ahrnnd
completo v?Jthout scaling the heights
of the Alps. These dangerous trips
are not prompted Dy scientific In-

quiry, but by the spirit of daring,
tho dosiro to accomplish what others
have done. A mountaineering party

.! 1 1 avi nino jjuiouuu uavu just come to
grief in an attompt to ascend Guifettl,
one of the highest peaks of the Alps.
They wero overtaken by a storm. In
which .ono succumbed aud tho others
wore badly frozen.

Afteh staying at homo and taking
boarders paying or gratuitous
during the exposition Chicago people
aro taking tholr annual' vacations
sow. Somo of thorn no doubt have
found out that their relatives ar no.
more glad to sea thomthaa they
wero to see their relatives last July

A ciitCLB of KrDV8Daugntorsrt
Tark City, Ky., rocontljr raised suf-
ficient money tjtal for
a poor family. Tho'mo'ney was given'
to tho family, who, instead of buy lay
coal, had their photograph! .taken.

BT M. X. BRADDOX.

CI1AITEII XI. CO&TIXVED.

She saw the long files of Insurgent rlso- -
rs hd along tho streets, fastened together

by their elbows, with lowered heads, still
fierce and shud ierlng from Ike bloody bat-

tle guarded by a cordon of soldiers. She
saw the exasperated crowd flinging itself
savagely upon these victims of their leader's
folly, trying to break through the cordon of
soldiers, tho moro furious than the
niei,f st;Ik'ins at tho lirisollers with their
umbrellas, crying, "Death to tho assassins:
To the lire with tho Incendiaries!"

When somo por panting wretch, exhaust-
ed by fatigue, tottered and fell, and was
picked up by the gendarmes and put in one
of the vehicles of relief which followed the
convoy, there wu a howl of fury from the
mob:

"No, no," thsy cried, "shoot him oa the
erot!"

And as the dismal train passed through
the villages, en tho quiet country roads,
there was the ame chorus of Insults aud
execrations, a torture that knew no cessa-
tion till tha prisoners reached the camp at
Satory, where they had the naked earth for
their bed, and the sky for their sheltor.
Perhaps some among these pilgrims of the
chain may have assisted In that other pro-

cession on the 27th cf May,when EmileGols
and his myrmidons drove tho priests and
gendarmes to the place of butchery in tho
Hue Haxo.

The day of reprisals had come, and tho
day was bitter. And the cry of rails is like
the voice of the daughter of Zion that

herself, that spreadeth her hands.
Baying, "Woe Is me now, for my soul is
wearied because of murderers 1"

In all her wanderings, those loiterlngs un-

der the limes and the maples, on tho boule-
vard, or on a bench in tho Champs Elysce,
where the o!d air of gaiety began once moro
to enliven the scene, Kathleen had as yet
heard nothing of the missing Scrizier. Tho
people whom she questioned wero either
densely ignorant they had never heard cf
tho man or they remembered him vajuely
as one of those heroes of tho hour, a fhoddy
Achilles, who had strutted In a gaudy uni-

form and played tho soldier in a passing
show; or they wero indifferent, shrugged
their shoulders, believed that Scrizier had
been killed on one of tht barricades at Boiie-vill- o

yonder, or that he had been-trie- t at
Unzas with a gang of insurgents.

At last, however, one t'v.der June even-
ing, when the storied windows of Noire
Dame Hun? broken, colored lights, like scat-
tered Jewels.-Tipoi- i the placid bosom of the
Seine, Ir.u by the llonrne, which lay low
iu Vk shadow yonder, like the black hull f
dome slave-shi- p, Kathleen, s anding by the
low parapft, listening to the deep-tone- d

harmonies of the distant organ, heard two
men talking of Scrizier.

They hud known him evidently; he had
been one of their Intimate at serne peried
of his career; but they were w t talking of
Mm with any warmth of friendship. The
man had been too great a brute to conciliate
even his own c!m.

"lie get off, snrs enoush," suld one. MIIe
was cleverer than Theophilo Ferre.or Itaoul
lliganlt, or Mry. nd the nv--t of them. I
met him after dark, on the Zh of May, In
the P are Jeanne d'A re. Ho was In a fever
of fri-h- f, poor wretch, shaking from head
to fot with ngltatioii and excitement Aft
er all, there is a difference in killing and
being killed, and Scrizier thought his turn
lial come. Ills b ets and trousers were red
with the blood of the Dominicans, and he
complained of having to wear a uniform
that was lilcely to betray his Identity. lie
was colonel of the 101st battalion, you may
remember, nnd had been very proud ef his
uniform bulldog that ho was. Well, ho
had never done me any good turn that I
eould remember; but one is glad to hide a
hunted bcaf t when the hounds are close np--!
on him ; bo I told him I had a married dieter
living in tho Hue Chateau des HenHers, and
that I coud gvt him shelter in her lodging,
which was on the ground-floor- , at the bark,
looking into a walled yard a safe kennel
for any dog to hide In. lie Jumped ot the
offer, and 1 took him to my sister's place.
pave him a supper, and a bit of carpet to lie
upon, and a blouse and a pair of linea trou--

ser3 in exchange lor his fine feathers, and
lent him a razor to cutoff his military mous-
tache; and at break cf day he left us, clean-shave- d

nnd dressed like a workman."
And you conclude that he got out of

Tails that morning?" asked the other man.
"lie was a fool if ho did not, having a I'aii

chance." .

'The question Is whether he had a chance
That bulldog muzzle of Ids. would not be
caclly forgotten; aud the Government was

litird on. his (rock on account of the slaugh-
ter of the Dominicans, .which really was a
littlo too'much ; evcnlwo of tho Internationals
thousht l.o had gone too far. I should thluk
It would be easier for him to hide in Taris
than to leavo Paris Just then."

"Perhaps: but there has been plenty of
time since for him to get clear IT. I daro
pay he Is living by hhi craft as a currier in
one or the big provincial towns. .IU would
have to live by fcH trade; for 1 know ho ear-- I
ried no money with him' whuu he made tK
that morning." ", ". r

A eurrierl Here was something gained,
fit least," Kathleen thought. Until tliismo-me- nt

she had not known the original avo
cation of tho warrior Scrizier, commandant
of tho famour Mist, the hero of Issy and
Chattlllon. A currier! Hero was a falling
off indeed for the Ajax of the putter I

Ou of the provincial towns! Alas, this
was indeed a vague clu liouen, Havre,
Lyons, Tours, lionuev-t- he names of a dozen
great t itles came into Kathleen's mind r.s

she went slowly homeward, downcast and
dsheartcned. Ho lived; that was some-
thing for her to know. lie lived to expiate
his crime, to 6nflr as she suffered, to render
blood for blood. Uer life, her brain, her
heart should bo devoted to' the task of 'find
Ing him; her hand should point Lira out to
the law he had outraged.

All that niht-t- he soft summer night,
full t tho murmuring of leaves even here
In desolated Purls, where the ruined houses
fWOU
y up blank and black, with shattered

windows, through which the moonlight
shone and the June winds blew; a handful
of dust, a fragment of crumbllnj mortar,
falling every now and then as tho zephyrs
touched the broken walls ail that night
Kathleen lay broad awake, staring at the
casement opposite her bed; and whew day
dawned the sweet summer dawn that eamo
so soon she fprang up, and began to wash
and dress. Her plan was formed.

One of those two men had said there was
safer hiding for such as Serizier in Taris
than outside Paris the other had said that
he had no uionAy upon him at the time of
hit supposed flight Without money how
could he have taken a long Journey, unless
he had walked, like tho two sisters? But
thftjcolonel of tho 101st the man who hnd
wallowed in feasting and drunkenness, who
had held his Impious orgies In tho violated
churches of Taris was doubtless too lux-

urious a person to tramp for weary leagues
alonf tha white dusty roads, under the ri.

No; 1)8 wpuld itay In Paris. Ii

Ml anarchy all over Europe. Amongst these
men tha assassin would bo sate; they would
not betray a brother, even were he known
as tho murderer of the helpless.

She was in the streets before any of tho
shops wero opened, Reforo workaday Paris,
no sluggard, whatever her vices was be-

ginning to stir. This was sheer restlessness,
for she could do nothing without tho help
of her fellow-me- At eleven o'clock shu
was in a small olllce in tha Marais ancfllee
to which she had gone with Eoso years ago,
soon after their first coming to Paris, to In-

quire for work. It was a registry for ser-

vants for clerks in a small way, and for
shopmen. Hero she asked how many cur-

riers' workshops there were In Paris. She
thought there would bj several tea per-

haps, er even twenty.
Tho agent gave her a trade-director-

cpemnl it for her at a page headed "Cur-
riers." There were two hundred and thirty-tw-o

curriers in Paris two hundred and
thirty-tw- o workshops, nt any ons of which
the man Scrizier might be plying his trade.

Hardly strange, taking this fact Into con-

sideration, that tho law had hitherto failed
to touch this offender; moro especially as
tire govennent, though ready to administer
stern justice upon such of the Communist
assassins who came in its way, did not give
itself very much trouble in hunting down
those who had made clean off.

And then, again, tho harmless Dominicans
were solitary men. There was no wife or
child, no friend or sweetheart to avengo
Viein.

"It will be longer than I thought," Kath-
leen said to herself, as she stood at a desk
in tho shadow at tho back of tho littlo oflke,
copying that long list of namos aud ad-

dresses.
Two hundred and thirty-tw-o workshops!

Thers were namns of streets which she had
never heard of districts, suburbs, of whose
very existence she was ignorant The work
of copying these addresses alone occupied

her for nearly two hours ; she was so care-
ful to write every address correctly, to be
sure of every name.

When her task was done. she3o
agent two francs for tlu ;;se of tue book,
ink, nd paper, and as'kod him where she
could ,hiy k'ood niap of Paris. Ho directed
"er to a shop in tho next street, where she

got what she wanted; and this doue, 6he
went home.

Jtose was singing over her baby, singing
in tho sunlit window, bright with flowers,
Thilip had fitted the windows with flower-boxe-s

of his own designing Swiss, rustic,
what you will constructed out of odd pieces
of rough ak, the refuso of his cabinet-
work. Rose was the gardener, who bought
and planted the flowers, and t?nded these
humble gardens day by day; and never had
bloomed finer carnations than Koso's Gloire
de Malmaison yonder, er lovelier roses than
her Mareohal Nlel.

Durand was at work in his carpenter's
shop hard by, with a sheaf of chisels, earr-In- e

a bird whoso breast feathers seemed
rrfll.-M- l with the summer wind, so full of
lif.j was the chiselling. What a happy home
it looked in the July afternoon l Ths tide
ef biood and fire had rolled by, and left this
little household unscathed, untouched. Nay,
In the midst of death nnd doom the babe
had been bom, and the Trinity of domestic
lor hnd been made perfect

Kathleen sank down Into a ehafr near her
sister's slghlnir, faintly in very weariness.

"My love, how tired you look !" said Hose
tenderly. "Havs you been far?"

"No; only to tho Marais."'
P)e had of late abstained from all closo

nuestionlng of her sister. She knew that
Kathleen wandered about the sheets nlm-lessl-y,

wearied herself with long walks that
eemed utterly without end or motive. Bnt

this idle wandering misrht bo one wav cf
living down a greatgrief.lt was well perhaps
to let the mourner take her own way. No; ly-

ing so rppn'ssivo ns obtrusive s. mpathy.
Rose sympathised, and said very little.

At Irs wile's instigation Durand watched
the girl's lonely walks on two or three

faw that sho suffered no harm,
went into no vile quarters, provoked no lt;

and after being assured of this, Ros
was content to let h r follow her own de-

vices.
"The angel of cnno'at'ori may bo lending

her," she said; "saints and angels know
what is best fer her."

And in her hii:h-strnn- g faith ns a Papist,
Pose Durand believed that h r sister's pure
spirit hero on earth ml?ht be in communica-
tion with the souls of that mighty company
which had gone before, that great cloud of
witnesses hovering round us, invisible, im-
palpable tho spirits of tha faithful depart-
ed.

Kathleen sat silent those dreamy eyes of
hers gaz'ni ncross the flowers to tho blue
cloudless sky. Tho dark-vio!- eyes seemed
lnnrer and more lustrous than of old now
that her face was pinched and thin; but O,
so unspeakably sad!

"Why were you not home nt dinner-lime- ,

dear? Have you had anything to eat sine
tjie morning?"'
;"I, think not" Kathleen answered rd

Bently.
'And you went octeo cailyl I was At

your door beforo six, nnd found yon were
gone. Von must be faiut for want of food."

VI never feel hungry. 1 am a little tired,
that's nil."

Tlio boy had dropped eff to sleep by this
time, Iiosc laid kiin softly In his cradle,
nnd then busied Lcroolf preparing a meal
for her sister.

Sho made soma coffee In a little brown
pot, which needed only a handful of burn-lu- g

charcoal to heat It She brought oat
somo Lyons sausage, a plato of salad, a
bunch of crisp light tread, a roll of butter
in a littlo coverod dbh half-ful- l' of lco.
Everything in Hose's domestic arrange-
ments was fresh and clean and neat Tho
cloth she spread on tho table was spotlcyn
damask, washed and by her own
bands.

'Come, pet," sho said, and coaxed her sis-
ter to the table, taking off her bonnet
smoothing the soft golden hair, kissing the
palo brow, bo full of gloomy thou;ht

Kathleen too'c a little coffee, but atoneib-In- g.

She sat with her eyes fixed on vacansy,
scarcely conscious of tho meal that had been
spread for her, quite unconscious of Hose's
face watching her.

"My dearest If you don't eat If you ge
wandering about and faMlng for long hours

you will bo fit for nothing; you will drop
down In tho streets; you will be carried off
te a hospital."

Kathleen looked up nt her with a startled" ' 'expression.
"Yes, yes; you are right," shs aald hur-

riedly, with a sudden" agitation In tone nnd
manner. "If I become too weak, ready to
faint at every turn, I shall bo useless I can
do nothing; and I have so mueh to ds. Yes, '

dear, I will take some f this nice bread
and butter. I want to to strong. I am a
reed a poor fecbie reed ; and I ought to be
made of Iron." .

"Only be reasonably careful of yourself,
dear, and you will soon be strong again.
Thoso long wanderings and long fastings
must kill you If you eo on with them. You
otujbt tq.be careful of yourself, Kathlc en."

THE PICTURED ROCKS.

Cariou Forma Auumed by MuUtono
IUuffliou Lake Superior Pliorn.

Tho rocks aro- - a series of sand-ston- o

bluffs, rising in many places
abruptly out of tho wator to a height
varying from fifty to L'O) feet and
are situated about .soventy miles
west of Whltofish Point, on the
southern shoro of Lako Superior.
Tho "Grand Portal" is regarded by
the Detroit Freo Press as tho most
Imposing featuro of tho sorios. It ia
100 feet high by 18 feet broad at
tho water level, and the cliff it is
cut In rises abovo tho arch, making
tho whole height 135 feet Tho
Great Cave, entered through tho
portal, extends back In tho
shape of a vaulted room,
the arches of the roof built of yel-
low sandstone and tho sides fretted1
into artistic shapes by storm-drive- n'

waves. About a mllo west of "Sail
Bock," a croup of detached roeks
which bear a Jrcsomblance to tbo
mainsail and jib of a sloop. The
heighth of this is forty feet Tho
"chapel" is a vaulted upartraent in
the rock. An arched roof of sand-
stone rests on four columns of rock,,
so as to loavo an apartment about
forty feet in diameter and the same-i-

longth; within aro a pulpit and.
altar. West a short distance from
the chapel is Chapel river, which falls
over a rocky ledgo fifteen feet high
in the lake. Miner's castle, five
miles west of the chapel and just
west of Miner's river. Is the westerm
end of tho Picturod Bocks, arid re-
sembles an old turtcted castle with
an arched portal The height ef th
advanced mass in which the Gothic
gateway may bo recognized is abu
soventy foot and tha height of the
main hall forming tho background i
HOfoet

Very L'nfort anittOi
A medical journal commends the

Invention for discovory of a method
of treating certain diseases by a doc-
tor la Trinidad, but say's that "un-
fortunately" ho is debarred from
putting it into practice in his coun-
try owing to the scarcity of the
particular diseases thcro.

T'ne Iiret I'miia Orchard.
A n.0)) aero pruno orchard, which

will be tho largest In tho world, will
beset out In San Luis Obispo county,
California, next spring. Tho prune
orchard of Baron von Schrccdor, is
tho same county, is tho largest in

at present

SCRAPPY INFORMATION.

ParliT is mado from tob keco stalks.
Massachusetts has 20J button fac-

tories.
Two hundred and three blast for-nae-

uso anthracito coal.
Pumpkins weighing C.'G ponnds.

have been jyrown in California.
Cairo, Egypt has a population esti-

mated at of which 3J.0X) are
Europeans.

The greatest depth recorded of Lake
Michigan feet or about one-bix- th

of a mile.
The cost of the buildings, grounds

and administration of the world's fair
was $L'j,OiX),ooa

Seven hundred nnd twenty tons of
cardboard are s tld to bo utilized every
year In tho uso of postal cards.

Statistics show that tho average ef
arrests for drunkenness during the
world's fair was but one a day.

Probably the finest private collection
of buttcrilies in tho world is owned
by llarthold Neurnoegen, a New York
broker.

The iron light-hous- e exhibited at
tho world's fair is to replace thfr
Waackaack beacon, near Sandy Hook.
Tho new tower is ninety-si- x feet high,
thirty feet taller than the present one.

Professor Elihu Thompson, the
electrical expert, offers a brass vrlre
cage or an umbrella with br.is chains
hanging from the ends of tho ritxi as
a complete protection from thunder-
bolts.

New York furnishers f men's
clothing are making an effort to
emancipato their patrons from tho
shirt that gojs on over the head by
offering for sale a shirt that goa wx
and buttons up like a coat

Thomas Keon, a one-arm- hunter
from Tionesta, Ta., while hunting
came on a bear cub, which ha killed.
The mother bear came on the scene-an-

fought him, but fell by tho ride.
A little later two more cubs were
found and lulled.

J. II. Llverinore of Augusta, Maine,
in 1831 scratched his initials on a dime
for a pocket piece. He spent it by
mistake, but in 1819 it camj back to
him. In 1831 he spent it again, and
In 1831 got it back. He is now hold-
ing on to it tight

think nothing, am couscious of nothing, but
my own business."

"Is this -s respectable worthy of
a good Catho.ic?"

"Yes, it is respectable. There Is warrant
for It la tho Scriptures."

Hose looked at h r with acntcst anxiif.
That pale fixed face, fie stran;e brigiunfs
of the eyes, suggested an exaitatlonof spWit

state of mind which touched tho confines
of madness. And yet tho girl's voice was
soft and gentle, the girl's movement) wero
quiet nnd deliberate. Thrra was no wild-nes- s

of gesture, no slsjn of actual unreason.
Kathleen wa3 terribly iu earnest that was
all.

From that hour the girl's health seemrd
to Improve; bith mentally and physically
there was a ehange for tiio better, ller eye
hnd a steadier liht; there seemed less of
exaltation, of feverish excitement H-- r

wholo being seemed braced nnd strengthen-
ed, ns if by somo heroic purpose. Yet there
were times when the light in thoso stead-
fast eyes, tho marble lines of tho firaily-ee- t
lips were almost awful.

TO EH CONTINUED.

Too Quick for Him.
Tho only man who evor wp.9 to

quick for Joo Dye, the bad ra&n of
Ventura, was Petroleum Scott the old
Ventura oil man, a trill, wiry, nervous
chap, who wcuid bo the torror of
stenographers if ho wero a public
speaker. Phillips Urooks ia a loisurely
drawler compared to Scott Scott and
Dyo had a. legal contest over on m

on tbo Se?po, and, whilo tho
caso was pending, Scott prudently
avoided discussing it with Joe, whose
tempor and trigger-linge-r wero- - no-

toriously quick and upt to net in con-
cert One d:iy, Scott and Dyo met in
a Santa Paula 6aloon, nnd, sitting

; down at a table together, clinked
j glares and chuttod jibout things in

general. Scott carefully abstained
from talking about s, but Joe
finally broached tho subject and made
6omo statement ubout tho records that
was not correct This is tho way Scott
tells tho story: "Without thinking, 1

taid, 'Joe, you're a damn liar,' and as
60on as tho words wero out ot my
mouth, he yanked out his revolver and
stock it under my noso. But I was too
quick for him. I took it all back be-

fore ho could shoot"

In Tun!.
Many ladlo3 wh get confusod in tho

process of cross-o- x aminat'ioa would
envy tho ctlquctto which prevails in
Tunis. A princess who was recently
proceeded against by two nogrcsses in
her employ, was allowod to give her
ovidenco from tho concealment of a
curtained partition. Whether thla ar-
rangement gavo her tho requisite
presence of mind, or whether from
tbe inherent strength of her case, she
certainly won tho verdict Wo do not
learn that the nogrcsses wero accord-
ed the same privilege, which might
have been an advantage to thorn.

Amonj the Ilowrn.
An eccentric Nov "Yorker, much

given to hospitality, has concealed
among tho flowors on his dinner table
nn artificial mocklng-bir.1- , which, at
tho prossuro of an clectrio vIro by Id?
foot flutters nnd fjlvos a musical chirp.
Strangers aro amused by the fngonius
toy, but his family and frionda under-
stand that tho bird only files and sings
when a subjoct ia broached which is
likely to prove ofTcnslVf or painful to
one ol tho guests.


